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glacier. Then Tilman and one of the Sherpas were attacked
by fever. However, the next day Tilman was able to accompany
Shipton and Spender along the weird valley which was shut
in by gaunt limestone cliffs. The river flowed over a series of
sand- and gravel-flats, and was at times half a mile wide.
They knew that the really dangerous part of this particular
journey would be on the return route, when the Shaksgam
would be much more difficult to cross owing to the melting
of the snows during the summer. As it was, in places the
river flowed against the cliffs, thus involving scrambling along
narrow ledges until the obstacles were passed. At one point
they had to climb up a steep gully, and found themselves faced
by a sheer cut-off. Eventually they managed to lower their
loads down into the ravine and climbed down themselves on
rounded boulders jutting out of the face of the cliff. The
cliffs were made of conglomerate, and several chunks fell away
with a resounding crash as they gingerly descended.

At length the Aghil Pass was reached, and then the explorers
set off to find the Zug Shaksgam river, somewhere beyond the
unknown ranges to the east. Good progress was made along
a wide, grassy trough running beside a great glacier; and
eventually a wide valley was reached, which they decided must
be the Zug Shaksgam. However, when they reached the
river they found that it was so swollen that there seemed little
chance of reaching the far side. Downstream there was an
impassable gorge, but by climbing a ridge they managed to
approach the stream from a nullah. Soon they came to a
place where an overhanging rock forced them to cross to the
other side. Although the stream was muddy and swollen,
they underestimated its volume, and when Tilman started to
ford across he was soon in difficulties. When he did reach the
far side his leg was bleeding freely, and he had lost his ice-axe.
Shipton threw a rope across, and Angtaxkay and one of the
other Sherpas started to wade out hanging on the rope.
Angtaxkay was soon knocked over, and the force of the water
wrenched his grasp from the rope. Swept down midstream,
the poor fellow was battered on the rocks, and the weight of
his sodden load impeded his efforts to stop himself. Just when
it seemed certain that he would plunge over a steep drop he